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" Nothing," he said.

She must keep calm tinder the hurt of this
double violation. To have opened her letter,
and then to say " Nothing " in that dully
precise voice!

" It will be a bother to you to read it again ?''

" Shall I try to explain why I read it ? "

"I think I know."

" You can't know altogether. Boston sent
me a letter at the same time, enclosing this.
He didn't say anything in it, except that if
you were to ask me to marry you any time
in the next month, I wasn't to, for your sake,
and mine and his."

"How very thoughtful of him!" This
time he knew that she had been hurt,
violated.

"It's all very complicated," he faltered.
He was as remote as the Polar star; yet he
must help.

" It is indeed," she said. He had never
heard her speak with such a voice before;
it was hard, cynical. And he could do
nothing; he was so far away.

"Do you know, Bett," she said slowly,
"I think men are detestable."

" I don't think I am really; and I'm sure
he isn't."